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zone of Transcendence, which Michelangelo makes symbolically
captive in his human individuals and collectively embodies in
his groups, endowing the visible manifestations of its power with
plastic form and at the same time raising them into something
.superhuman. Not, however, into any unearthly world; rather
personifying the interplay of quite earthly forces which he
experiences so mightily that nearly all his figures are magnified
by it, become over-life-size, yet are informed through and
through with the deepest humanity. Restrained as these figures
almost always are in expression the same transcendental anima-
tion courses through them all; none of them is simple and, even
when they seem filled with a sweet melancholy despite the violence
of their feelings, all are quick with complex life; and since they
are so much in correspondence with reality they exercise an
uncanny power over us, without any mediation. They are like
a melody of Being played near at hand yet with heightened
intensity.
Darkness and brightness, dissonance, the diapason and the
overtones of life are continually mixed; but their harmony
shakes us and sets us free. For they are all echoes of some funda-
mental ground-tone, the vibrations of which in the phenomenal
world transformed Michelangelo's inner being into a whirl of
excitement, or as he himself says, "Kindling every spark to a
consuming flame": manifestations of Beauty everywhere mingled
with Cruelty, whose presence he recognizes and experiences with
such deep pain. This Beauty is nothing fortuitous, for him it is
the positive and transcendent force underlying all existence, which
we are much too feeble to endure fully unveiled:
Thus beauty burns not with consuming rage,
For so much only of the heavenly light
Inflames our love as finds a fervent heart
This is my case, lady, in sad old age:
If seeing thee I do not die outright,
'Tis that I feel thy beauty but in part.
Beauty is an objective force that withdraws into its tran-
scendental domain in order to shine forth once more:
That thy great beauty here on earth may be
Deathless through Time that rends the wreaths he twined,
I call on Nature to collect and bind
All those delights the slow years steal from thee,